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some of them, whose hatred was owing rather to
envy than any injury I had done them, began to be
angry that I should always escape when they were
always catched and hurried to Newgate. These
were they that gave me the name of Moll Flanders:
for it was no more of affinity with my real name, or
with any of the names I had ever gone by, than black
is of kin to white, except that once, as before, I called
myself Mrs. Flanders, when I sheltered myself in the
Mint; but that these rogues never knew, nor could
I ever learn how they came to give me the name, or
what the occasion of it was.

I was soon informed that some of these who were
gotten fast into Newgate, had vowed to impeach me;
and as I knew that two or three of them were but
too able to do it, I was under a great concern, and
kept within doors for a good while; but my gover-
ness, who was partner in my success, and who now
played a sure game, for she had no share in the hazard,
I say, my governess was something impatient of my
leading such a useless unprofitable life, as she called
it; and she laid a new contrivance for my going
abroad, and this was to dress me up in men's clothes
and so put me into a new kind of practice.

I was tall and personable, but a little too smooth-
faced for a man; however, as I seldom went abroad
but in the night, it did well enough; but it was long
before I could behave in my new clothes; it was
impossible to be so nimble, so ready, so dexterous
at these things, in a dress contrary to nature; and
as I did everything clumsily, so I had neither the
success, or easiness of escape that I had before, and
I resolved to leave it off; but that resolution was
confirmed soon after by the following accident.

As my governess had disguised me like a man, so
she joined me with a man, a young fellow that was
nimble enough at his business, and for about three